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EDITOR’S 


sually this space is reserved 

for controversial topics 

concerning the mat-world 

at large, but this month 
I'd like to tackle a problem a little 
closer to home. 

To get straight to the point, there is 
dissension among the ranks at WME, 
and as this issue goes to press it has 
reached near mutinous proportions. 
Certainly regular WME readers are 
familiar with the writing style of my 
Associate Editor Mike Edison, the 
author of “The Heart Punch” column. 
Clearly his anti-Hulkamania, pro-rule- 
breaker philosophy opposes my own 
unbiased views, but that hasn’t gotten 
in the way of our professionalism. 
Until now. 

Mike Edison is a disrespectful, 
degenerate, low-life drunk. These are 
harsh words, but his performance for 
WME this month merits them. Although 
I systematically inform Mr. Edison of 
our working deadlines well ahead of 
time, so I can approve and edit his 
sloppy copy, each month his column 
has arrived a little bit later—holding 
up production of the entire magazine! 
Well, this month the inconsiderate 
Edison really dropped the bomb, caus- 
ing a cloud of discontent to envelop 
our editorial offices. His column reeks 
to high Heaven of shameless 
self-indulgence. 

This morning Mike Edison arrived 
in my office with a flower pot on his 
head and bourbon on his breath. Edi- 
son’s penchant for booze is no secret, 
as he insists on providing a poor 
example for our youthful reading 
audience by dragging his drinking 
problem into many of his feature sto- 
ries, but his choice of head gear 
revealed that he’d really tied one on 


CORNER 


WME'’s Editor Jeremy Tepper was outraged when Associate Editor Mike Edison 
submitted this month’s edition of “The Heart Punch.” 


this time. Mike had chosen the abso- 
lute last minute to deliver his “Heart 
Punch,” and after reading the first line 
of the crudely scrawled liquor-stained 
manuscript I knew I was in for a long 
day. 

I’ve left “The Heart Punch” largely 
intact this month for two reasons, (a) 
to demonstrate what an arrogant, self- 
righteous scrub my Associate Editor is, 
and (b) because I had no choice. But 
let me say this to you Edison, them is 
fighting words, and they won’t go 
unanswered! 


For once I’m prepared to let down 
my professional guard, and accept 
your cock-eyed challenge. There’s only 
one place to settle this feud, and that’s 
in the Squared Circle. You live by the 
mat, Edison, and you'll die by the mat. 
I don’t care what the terms are, just 
give me a chance to set the record 
straight and I'll edit your face with my 
fist. Pll gladly step down from my post 
if you can beat me, but you’ve only got 
two chances. Slim and none. 

See you in the ring, slimeball!! 

@ JEREMY TEPPER 
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LETTERS 


To The Editor 


s 


SOFT SPOTS 


If Dusty Rhodes stroking Magnum 
T.A. and calling him “pretty” on 
WTEBS isn’t proof enough that Dusty is 
“letting himself go,” mentally as well 
as physically, on p. 24 of the June 86 
issue of WME Dusty calls the Road 
Warriors a “couple of real teddy bears.” 

Perhaps this remark is Dusty’s wish- 
ful thinking about wrapping “Hawk-y- 
pooh” and “Animal-kins” into the fur 
coats he and Magnum modelled on 
WTBS some months ago. 

I, too, have been just as concerned 
as everyone else about the Road War- 
riors’ drop in credibility lately. Despite 
the Road Warriors’ insistence that 
they’re “not soft ... soft is a word 
we're throwing out of our vocabu- 
lary,’ when the Warriors tag-team 
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It’s time for the Road Warriors to wake up from 
the “American Dream,” according to WME 
reader Ms. Kity B. 


with Dusty, it looks more like a contest 
for “who doesn’t fit into this picture?” 

Regarding the Road Warnors alleged 
“soft spot,’ we hope it’s only some- 
thing temporary, contagious through 
close contact with Dusty, who is 
endowed ith a surplus of soft spots. 

Regarding the Road Warriors ap- 
pearance of patriotism, it seems to me 
that the Russians are using the War- 
riors’ popularity to further Russian 
propaganda. The Road Warriors proved 
that they’ll wrestle anyone to win 
when they bet the All-American team 
of Magnum T.A. and Ron Garvin to 
win the Crockett Sr. Memorial Cup in 
New Orleans. 

Also, Nikita is neither equal nor 
superior to either Warrior, although 
watching Nikita square off against 
Hawk or Animal is a joy to behold. I 


can hardly wait for Krusher’s return. 
No offense to Paul Ellering’s curls or 
the twinkle in Uncle Ivan’s eyes, but 
when Nikita, Krusher, Hawk, and 
Animal lock up, wrestling becomes 
more than a test of strengths and skills. 
Wrestling becomes a lady’s treat. 
If you know what I mean... 
Ms. Kity B. 
Cleveland, OH 


MIND OVER 
MATTER 


Who do you idiots think you're 
talking about? You're talking about 
the Legion of Doom! The Lords of the 
Ring! You’re a dead man Jesse Von 
Garon. I'll probably be reading about 
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your funeral before you read this letter. 

Dusty Rhodes has got a big mouth, 
just like his big belly and big butt, not 
to mention his big valet, Baby Doll. 
Why don’t you ask Dusty if he’d rather 
be wrestling with or against Hawk and 
Animal. I bet he’d change his tune 
then. I read an article in which Dusty 
was interviewed and he said that the 
toughest opponents he’d ever faced 
were the Road Warriors! 

The Russians stronger and tougher 
then the Warriors? Don’t make me 
laugh! Ivan, Nikita, Krusher, and Baron 
Von Raschke are wimps. I’ve seen 
World War 3 battles many times and 
those stinking Russians can’t even 
come close to beating the Warriors. 

Soft, who broke Krusher Khruschey’s 
leg? Who broke Ole Anderson’s leg? 
Who beat Bobby Jaggers and Mike 
Miller, The Midnight Express, The 
Koloffs, and Ronnie Garvin and Mag- 
num T.A. to win the Jim Crockett Sr, 
Memorial Cup and $1,000,000? The 
Road Warriors, that’s who! 

You're like a lot of these so-called 
great wrestlers, Von Garon, they talk 
about the Legion of Doom, but they 
don’t do anything about it. The Road 


Jake “The Snake” Roberts has 
caused quite a sensation since 
Joining the WWF, and has the 
full support of many wrestling 


fans. 


Warriors getting soft is a case of mind 
over matter, they don’t mind and you 
don’t matter! 


Dennis Caudle 
Mocksville, NC 


THE SNAKE 
IS JAKE 


I think WME is the greatest wres- 
tling magazine in the world, but you 
should include more stories on Jake 
“The Snake” Roberts and his stunning 
DDT. Roberts is #1 and undefeated in 
the WWF. He is my ideal. He is the 
most talked about wrestler in the 
WWE. I loved it when he put the 
DDT on Ricky “The Dragon” Steam- 
boat. I think Ricky “The Dragon” 
Steamboat stinks! If he’s really a 
Steamboat I wish he’d sail away! 


Chuck Meredith 
Lower Burrell, PA 


Ed. Note: You're not alone in appre- 
ciating the serpentine style of Jake 
Roberts, Chuck, and we hope you 
enjoy the feature on “The Snake” in 
this month's WME. 


Photo by John Barrett 


PLAY C.A.C.'s ALL NEW TWELFTH ANNUAL 


“A a A a 


i — Wy 
’ A TOP GRAND PRIZE CHECK FOR 

é \/R\VYEN PB 
Ss DOON 
2nd PRIZE...$1,750.00 CASH! 


3rd PRIZE... $ 850.00 CASH! 


PLUS! ... Thousands extra in CASH and quality MERCHANDISE PRIZES 
including HOME COMPUTERS, PERSONAL STEREOS, DIGITAL 
WATCHES and more! 1,212 fabulous Prizes in all! 


Look who just joined our big CASH WINNERS “HALL OF FAME!” 


$10,250.00 $7,595.00 $7,595.00 $3,771.00 
CASH WINNER! CASH WINNER! CASH WINNER! CASH WINNER! 


aan 


T. KUKLINSKI J. PETERSEN C. KONDAS J. YOKOTA 
NUMBER PATHS” EASY NUMBERS IX’ EASY NUMBERS IX ‘EASY NUMBERS VIII" 
CONTESTANT! CONTESTANT! CONTESTANT! CONTESTANT! { 
IMAGINE WHAT YOU COULD DO WITH $22,000.00 CASH!!! Solving the exciting Mystery Puzzle’ below could be your 

start to making that incredible dream come true! Year after year folks just like YOU are joining our’ Hall of Fame” like 

Richard Taylor (pictured above) by winning hundreds and thousands of Prize Dollars in our exciting Puzzle Contests! 
Winners is this year's fabulous “Easy Numbers XII Puzzle Competition will be cashing in on Huge Prize Bonanzas worth 

over $35,000.00 in Cash & quality Merchandise... 1,212 Prizes in all! But time is running out. To add YOUR name to 

%, our list of possible winners, you must act NOW! Solve the exciting “ Mystery Puzzle’ and mail TODAY! You could be our 


HERE'S WHAT 
RICHARD TAYLOR 


$13,000.00 
H WIN 
ae PLAY’ CONTESTANT 


HAS TO SAY... 


awards Center forthe 
duct their contests OS 


yeryonel’ 


“| must congratulate hs 
fine way in which they a : 
they are foir and square 


next big “Hall of Fame” CASH WINNER! 
HOW TO SOLVE Cee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 


THE EXCITING JUST FOR RESPONDING! You'll receive this 
“MYSTERY PUZZLE!” i YRS exquisite 24K Gold-Plated U.S. $20 GOLD PIECE! LVE ll 
Draw a straight line Ifs a 13/32” Collectors replica that's YOURS to 
(up, down, across or keep and enjoy forever! THE “MYSTERY PUZZLE!” 
from corner to corner) q MAIL TO: C.A.C., P.O. BOX 15500, LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 89114 


thru 3 number boxes IF L WIN ie 
Lagy § 822.000das00c 


that will produce the 
TO THE 


highest possible total! 
ORDER OF ———— 
i ADDRES  ——— 


STATE : ZIP — 


L SURE TO ENCLOSE 259) POSTAGE & HANDLING! /anfe Yous 


manes 2 
SERIES 
() a a a 5908 J 


THE PUFF 
PACKS A 
PUNCH 


Now I am really ticked off. I really 
like the WWF despite all the hype and 
glitter. I can appreciate the things 
they’ve done for wrestling, but now 
they’ve really gone too far. 

What they’ve done to Adrian Ado- 
nis makes me gag. I say “they” did it 
becasue I don’t believe for a minute 
that he did it. It’s degrading and insult- 
ing to the-kind of wrestling talent he 
has, despite his size. Did they make 
him an offer he couldn’t refuse? Adrian? 
Gay? give me a break, ref! 


J. Adams 
Florissant, MO 


GROW UP, 
FLAIR! 


When I was watching the NWA on 
WTBS I saw Ric Flair battling it out 
with Ricky Morton. First I wanted 
Flair to win, but suddenly I didn’t 
want to cheer for him. I started to 
realize that he’s being very childish and 
cowardly. I’ve never seen Ric Flair act 
as child-like as when he’s wrestling 
Ricky Morton, and bringing in Tully 
Blanchard, J.J. Dillon, and Arn An- 
derson is very cowardly. Flair and 
Anderson know that they can’t beat 
the Rock-n-Roll Express, because they 
are the number one team in the NWA! 


Emelina Temple 
Honolulu, HA 


Ed. Note: Although WME considers 
Ric Flair to be a consummate wrestling 
champion, we don’t always condone 
his ring behavior—especially when 
he’s in cahoots with the likes of Blan- 
chard and the Andersons. 


GILDED TAN 


I think Mike Edison is extremely 
jealous of Hulk Hogan. In the June ’86 
edition of WME he wrote “maybe a 
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few Hulkamaniacs.. . .” Everyone with 
a brain knows Hulk Hogan has mil- 
lions, not just a few Hulkamaniacs. He 
can wrestle anyone. He’s the greatest, 
and without him wrestling is nothing. 
He has beautiful hair, a fabulous body. 
He’s just the most gorgeous man around. 
Every man should look like him. 

As for his article on the “Macho 
Man” and Elizabeth, Hulk Hogan 
wouldn’t want her as he said in front of 
millions of people, or didn’t you hear? 
The “gilded tin” as you call it, is more 
precious to him than “precious Eliza- 
beth.” Try writing something good 
about Hulk Hogan. He’s the real “Macho 
Man.” 

A Hulkamaniac Forever 
Smithtown, NY 


RUDE 
MURACO 


This letter is regarding the Magnifi- 
cent Don Muraco. I think Muraco is 
an obnoxious slob and very rude. 


Muraco has good talents, but unfortu- 
nately he doesn’t use them in the ring. 
He has always been conceited in my 
book, both inside the ring and out. In 
my opinion Ricky Steamboat did a 
great work of justice by beating Muraco 
and showing this slob what it takes to 
make it in the wrestling world. 
Sean Adkins 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Ed. Note: Don’t count out the Magnifi- 
cent One just yet, Sean. He may be 
rude and conceited by he is still one of 
the best wrestlers in the world today. 


Each month Wrestling’s MAIN 
EVENT reserves this space to provide 
a forum for our readers’ viewpoints. 
If you've got something you want to 
say, or questions you'd like answered, 
Just drop a line to: 


LETTERS 


c/o Wrestling’s MAIN EVENT 
Empire State Building, Suite 6204 
NYC, NY, 10118 


The Magnificent Muraco may be reeling, but he’s certainly no pushover, as Paul 


Orndorff is finding out the hard way. 
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THE HEART PUNCH 


A no holds barred look at Professional Wrestling, 
straight from the heart! 


AM PROMETHEUS. 

It was I who brought the fire 
of “The Heart Punch” down 
from Heaven with the Pen- 

Sword of Power—from the top of the 
Empire State Building, Archangel of 
Madison Square Garden! It was I who 
with the Philosopher’s Stone made this 
magazine The #1 Magazine for Mat 
Fans Today, Tomorrow, and for the 
Aeons! I caressed it with my prose and 
consecrated it with Ten Pounds of 
Gold! And yet I am chained to a rock, 
my ineffable work picked apart by that 
vulturous hack-artist and Hulkama- 
niac, mon editor, Jeremy Tepper. 
This has been brewing for a while 
but things have finally come to a head, 
a festering boil on the face of wrestling 
jorunalism. Since I began working for 
WME, first as a freelance writer and 
then moving up the editorial hierarchy 
until my caboose was caressing the 
lofty status of “Associate Editor,” 
Jeremy and myself have been involved 
in a constant feud over WME’s editor- 
ial policy, and although I’ve been vir- 
tuous enough to abstain from violence 
so far, enough is enough, man. Move 
over and let the big dog eat. I'm tired of 
your white-wash journalism. 
Tepper’s final act of hubris was the 
recent interview we conducted with 
Sgt. Slaughter, a man who takes him- 
self much too seriously. (“C’mon, Sarge, 
you don’t really wear those fatigues all 
the time?”’), and as usual, my questions 
were sharp-witted and provocative 
and when he said something I dis- 
agreed with I spoke up. As a result, all 
of my fiery queries were extinguished 
in the pages of the magazine—notice 
that it only identifies the interviewers 
as “WME.” What kind of crap do ya 


WME's Associate 


itor 
challenged WME’s Editor to a Loser Leaves Town Match. 


call that? You had something really 
exciting and you edited it into a piece 
of milk toast!! Our readers deserve a 
lot better than you, namely M.E. 
Auspicium Meloris Aevi—This is 
an Omen for a Better Age. A chal- 
lenge, sucker. Man to Tepper-fish. 
You wanna butcher any more of my 
pieces yer gonna have ta get through 
me first!!! ’'ve hac it with your editor- 
ial abortions. YOU’RE A MENACE 
TO THE ENTIRE FOURTH ES- 


ike Edison wants Jeremy Tepper’s Job, and has 


TATE!!! Iam Edison, bringer of light!!! 
I have illuminated the Great Void of 
Professional Wrestling with my fiery 
Heart Punch!!! 

Let’s get it on, sweet ’ums, venue of 
your choice—in a steel cage or by the 
railroad tracks—let’s just make it a 
Loser Leaves Town Match, pal. Winner 
takes all—I WANT YOUR JOB, 
JACK!!! Wrestling ain’t big enough 
for the two of us. 

@ MIKE EDISON 
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LeBell Breaks 
exowmsii®, §=6the Sports 


Barrier! 


Assisting Gene is Mando Guerrero 


“A winner!” —Freddie Blassie WWA. World Champ 
“Super great book!” —Lord James Blears British Heavyweight Champ 
“A must!" —Verne Gagne National Amateur & Pro World Wrestling Champ 
“Foremost authority!" —Hayward Nishioka National AAU. Judo Grand Champion 
“My thanks.” —King Curtis laukea Hawaiian Heavyweight Champ 
Another exciting facet in the science of fighting.” 

—Benny ‘The Jet’ Urquidez Full-Contact World Karate Champ 
“LeBell shows all the finishing holds and more!" 

—Count Billy Varga World's American Heavyweight Wrestling Champ 
“THIS BOOK SHOULD BE BANNED!" — Nick Bockwinkel AWA World Champ 


An effective Finishing Hold is the most decisive way of winning 
a pro-wrestling match. However, the application doesn't stop 
there. It is invaluable for any encounter whether in the ring, on 
the mat or in the street. Knowledge is power and this book has it 
all: Hip Locks; Neck Locks; Grape Vines galore; Cobra Grip; 
Boston Crab; and Gori’s Siamese Twin plus so much more it 
boggles the mind. 


The undisputed best illegal holds in the world are shown. It's all 
here. Over 160 tried and true Finishing Holds. Whether you are 
a novice or a seasoned professional, this book is your ultimate 
source. It is the first book of its kind written and demonstrated 
by the master of the Finishing Hold, World Champion, 
“Judo” Gene LeBell. 


Send Check or Money Order to: 

PUMPKIN PRESS, INC. 

350 Fifth Ave., Suite 6204 
New York, NY 10118 


YES! | want to know how to Finish my opponents! 
Please send me copies of “Judo” Gene's 
great new book Pro-Wrestling Finishing Holds. 


I've enclosed check or money order for 
(Include shipping & handling and sales tax where applicable) 


Name 
Address 
CS Sate 


Zip 


Shipping & Handling: | Book - $1 50, 2-3 Books - $2.00, 50¢ for each 
additional book. Foreign Countries: Add $2.00 tor the first item plus 75¢ 
for each additional item Payable in US. funds only. New York Res.: Add 
814% Sales Tax 


With this first column, WME proudly 
welcomes Digger Molloy to our editor- 
ial staff. Because of his checkered past 
in the mat-world he is forced to use a 
pen name to avoid physical threats 
based on past grudges. All we can tell 
you is that Digger held dozens of 
regional titles during wrestling’s “Golden 
Years,” and that he has gone on to 
become a successful screenwriter since 
hanging up the tights, specializing in 
crime dramas for television. Welcome 
aboard, Digger!!—Ed. 


hey were bright optimistic 

days in spite of it all. Bricks 

and barbed wire barricaded 

half of Berlin, redneck geeks 
bombed black churches, and the spud- 
head Nikita K. (Khrushchev, not Koloff) 
pointed missiles at us from Fidel’s 
backyard. Our President was a movie 
star without a portfolio, and he mir- 
rored the utopian exuberance of the 
era. Anything seemed possible, and 
even men who would ordinarily rate 
our bitter hatred looked good in the 
sunlight of the times. 

Maybe it was the spirit of the times 
that made me sympathize with Beatnik 
Rick when I saw him bleeding and 
helpless on the concrete floor. Rick 
was a disgusting little slime mold who 
couldn’t fight his own battles if his life 
depended on it. But the spirit of the 
Peace Corps warbled folk songs in my 
heart, I guess, and I lent a hand in aid. 
We became tag-team partners. 

Beatnik Rick was a bohemian who 
snapped his fingers, scribbled bad free 
verse, and blew tenor sax to “psych 
up” before matches. If half the time he 
spent “wailin’ with the "Trane, Daddy- 
O” was spent practicing Suplexes, I 
wouldn’t have had to hold up his end 
of the job in the ring. 

Beatnik Rick was a love cat, so he 
said, and I fell for his rap. “I dig every- 
thing, man,” he’d tell me, “Mom and 
Dad, Zen, apple pie, the Big Ten, the 


DIGGER’S DIARY 


The modern mat-world as seen through the eyes 
of an outlaw ex-champion! 


Pentagon... .” [dug Kerouac and that 
jive myself, and I was mighty impressed 
with the dude. I mean, most wrestlers 
at the time were about as culturally 
advanced as Dick the Bruiser (most 
still are). 

I didn’t know his raps were a lot of 
shuck until the day he snuck up behind 
me while I was drinking from a water 
fountain and bashed my head against 
the spigot, two, three, four times and 
more, man. He gave me forty-seven 
stitches, a major concussion, and five 
monfhs without a paycheck. 

So now Chris Adams is wearing an 
eyepatch and he’s all palsie-walsie 
with the Von Erichs. Don’t fall for it, 
guys. 


Kevin Von Erich and Chris Adams have mended their past differences and 
joined forces for tag-matches lately, but can Adams really be trusted? 


No matter how much Adams is 
gonna whine about brotherhood— 
and he'll do it with the articulate 
sincerity of a man who’s read the col- 
lected Shakespeare—he needs help, 
and he’s playing you for suckers. 

Besides, aren’t you fellas sick of all 
these crybabies running to the Von 
Erichs for help when they get an 
ouchie? You don’t need that limey 
poseur. 

I wouldn’t trust Adams further than 
I could throw him. Which is what I did 
to that phony scumbag Beatnik Rick 
as soon as I was able. Right into the 
fourth row. 


@ DIGGER MOLLOY 
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WRESTLING’S ROUND-UP 


A monthly report on all the latest 
happenings in the world of Professional Wrestling .. . 


KERRY VON ERICH 
CRIPPLED IN 
ACCIDENT 


he latest in a long series of 
personal tragedies for the Von 
Erich Family has claimed 


superstar Kerry Von Erich, who was 
seriously injured in an auto accident 
this past June. 

According to initial reports, Kerry 
suffered a dislocated hip and com- 
pound fractures to his right leg when 
the motorcycle he was riding collided 
with a police vehicle outside Dallas. 

“This is a major blow to the young 
man’s career and the future of the 


HARLEY RACE 
ARRIVES IN THE 


WWF 


ourneyman Harley Race has 
reached wrestling’s last frontier 
by joining the WWF, where he 
has electrified the federation with his 
incredible array of advanced mat-skills. 

After only a few television matches, 
Race has pulled out all the stops, exe- 
cuting a wide variety of Suplexes, 
Neckbreakers, and leglocks to assure 
easy victories. 

“Harley Race is one of the sport’s 
all-time greats,” admits WWF head 
commentator Vince McMahon, who 
has neglected to inform WWF fans 
that Race is a record-holding seven- 
time NWA World’s Champion. “He 
will definitely be one of the first induc- 
tees in the Wrestling Hall of Fame.” 

Although he’s arrived in the WWF, 
Harley Race’s future still remains foggy. 
He may choose to team with former 
NWA Champions Dory and Terry 
Funk under the management of Jimmy 
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Kerry Von Erich has been involvedina 
serious auto accident. 


World Class organization,” says David 
Manning, spokesman for World Class 
Wrestling. “Kerry Von Erich could be 


out of action for over a year or perhaps 
permanently.” 

The severity of Von Erich’s injuries 
remains to be seen, as Kerry is cur- 
rently hospitalized near his home in 
Denton, Texas. 

The Von Erich wrestling family has 
been plagued with tragedy since David 
Von Erich died while on tour in 
Japan, and has continued through 
Mike Von Erich’s bout with Toxic 
Shock Syndrome last year and Kevin 
Von Erich’s recent shoulder injury. 
The string of misfortune has been par- 
ticularly hard on their father Fritz Von 
Erich, who encourages wrestling fans 
to pray for Kerry’s speedy recovery. 


“Handsome” Harley Race has taught WWF fans new definitions of the word 
“wrestling,” and could give Hulk Hogan the match of his life. 


Hart, or he could challenge Bruno 
Sammartino in a “Battle of Wrestling 
Legends.” In the meantime, WWF 


viewers should enjoy the opportunity 
to see one of the sport’s true greats in 
action. 


Photos by Cathy Dixson, Jimmy Papa, and Bill Otten 
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DUSTY AND MAGNUM UNDER rides 


6 6 merica’s Team” of 
Dusty Rhodes and 
Magnum T.A. has 


been the center of controversy lately, 
as Jim Cornette has accused the duo 
of masquerading as the mysterious 
James Boys. 

After Cornette refused to grant Dusty 
and Magnum a shot at the Midnight 
Express, two wrestlers calling them- 
selves Frank and Jesse James arrived 
on the scene and were signed to a TV 
match against the NWA World’s Tag- 
Team Champions. After the James 
Boys defeated the Express, Cornette 
threw a fit and insisted that they were 
in fact Magnum and Dusty in disguise. 

“Those sneaky, low-down dirty dogs,” 
griped Cornette during a recent WTBS 
telecast. “They think they can pull the 
wool over the eyes of the Midnight | 
Express, but even if I have to take my 
case all the way to the Supreme Court 
justice will be served!” 

Even if the case never makes the 
Supreme Court, it has come to the 
attention of NWA President Bob Gei- 
gel, who has promised to suspend and 


TERRY GORDY 
WINS UWF 
TOURNEY 


reebird Terry Gordy has been 
awarded the new UWF 
Heavyweight Championship 
and $100,000 after defeating Hack- 
saw Jim Duggan in the finals of a 
16-man tournament designed to finda 
successor to the Mid-South North 
American Title. 
The North American Title, last held 
by Duggan, has been officially “retired,” 
and the new UWF Title has replaced it 


Dusty R Rhodes id Magn um T.A. ha ve shee disgutee themselve ves as the ae 
Boys, according to Midnight Express manager Jim Cornette. 


fine Dusty and Magnum if they are 
proven to be the James Boys. To 
accomplish this goal, Cornette has 
enlisted Big Bubba Rogers as a body- 


i .* Y, 
Terry Gordy won the UWF title in a 
16-man tournament. 


guard, and his mother has offered 
$50,000 to either Dennis Condrey or 
Bobby Eaton if they can unmask the 
James Boys. 


as the top honor in what was formerly 
the Mid-South area. 

“This title was custom made for 
me,” blared “Bam Bam” Gordy fol- 
lowing his one-sided victory over 
Duggan. “They waited ’til I got here to 
set up the tournament, but they could’ve 
saved themselves the trouble.” 

Gordy’s tainted victory came after 
Duggan was jumped by the One Man 
Gang on his way to the ring. OMG 
proceeded to pummel Duggan, whose 
head wounds later required 32 stitches, 
after which Gordy made short work of 
the former champion. & 
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‘ 


n other wrestling news, the 
NWA’s “Great American Bash 
Tour ’86” was a smashing suc- 
cess wherever it went this 
summer. Every card was really an 
event in itself, and with NWA Heavy- 
weight Champion Ric Flair defending 
his “Ten Pounds of Gold” at each stop, 
promoter Jim Crockett really outdid 
himself this time around! 

Magnum T.A. has been stripped of 
his United States Championship after 
hitting NWA President Bob Geigal on 
a World Championship Wrestling 
program. Magnum and Nikita Koloff 
will go now head-to-head in a best of 
seven series of matches to determine 
who will wear the prestigious belt. . . . 
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Uncle Ivan and Nikita Koloff are concentrating on the U.S. Cha 


4 . \ 
mp. 

The Midnight Express have had 
their hands full with two masked 
wrestlers known as the James Boys, 
who Jim Cornette insists are really 
Dusty Rhodes and Magnum T.A. in 
disguise. Dennis Condrey and Bobby 
Eaton better save some strength for 
the Road Warriors, however, who 
recently captured the NWA World’s 
Six-Man Title when they teamed with 
Dusty Rhodes and defeated Ivan and 
Nikita Koloff along with Baron Von 
Raschke. .. . 

Ricky Morton of the Rock-n-Roll 
Express was the victim of Ric Flair’s 
mean streak when his nose was shat- 
tered by Flair, Arn Anderson, and 
Tully Blanchard. The terrible three- 


ionship since losing the NWA Six-Man Title. 


some have also threatened to bring 
back the “Fourth Horseman,” namely 
Ole Anderson. ... 

The hottest feud in the WWF is 
definitely the raging war between Ricky 
“The Dragon” Steamboat and Jake 
“The Snake” Roberts. During a recent 
TV taping Steamboat entered the ring 
with his own duffel bag, similar to the 
one Roberts uses to carry his snake 
Damien in. Steamboat never got a 
chance to open the bag, but viewers 
had to wonder aloud whether Ricky’s 
found a real dragon to combat Jake’s 
snake. ... 

WWF Heavyweight Champion 
Hulk Hogan’s showdown with “The 
Snake” may be inevitable, as The 


Photos by Jeremy Tepper, Stu Kaplan, Jimmy Papa, and Bill Otten. 
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Hulkster appears to have exhaustued 
all of his competition. If Hogan really 
wants a good match he should sign 
against W WF newcomer Harley Race, 
who has held the NWA World’s Hea- 
vyweight Title an incredible seven 
times. ... 

Tito Santana has teamed with 
wrestling’s “Living Legend” Bruno 
Sammartino in tag-team matches against 
Intercontinental Champion Randy 
“Macho Man” Savage and his partner 
the “Adorable” Adrian Adonis 
recently. Unfortunately, there’s no way 
Santana can regain his prized ICC Belt 
in a tag match. ... 

Speaking of Adrian Adonis, his 
“Flower Shop” has replaced “Piper’s 


Pit” on WWF telecasts. Apparently no Brian Blair and Jim Brunzell are better 


one knows where “Rowdy” Roddy 
Piper has gone, or why he left in the 
first place. ... 


The British Bulldogs have made a_ pions, but can expect a serious chal- 


/ 


known as the Killer B’s. 


fine set of WWF Tag-Team Cham- 


The Fantastics are the Uni versal Wrestling Federation’s Tag-Team Champs. 


lenge from the “Hart Foundation” of 
Jim “The Anvil” Niedhardt and Brett 
“Hitman” Hart. Another popular tag- 
team in the WWE are the Killer B’s, 
Jim Brunzell and Brian Blair... . 

Mike Rotundo has returned to the 
WWF to team with Barry Windham 
look-a-like Dan Spivey. C’mon guys, 
Spivey’s not fooling anybody with his 
sloppy Bulldog. . . . 

The Universal Wrestling Federation 
has named Freebird Terry Gordy as 
their first official Heavyweight Cham- 
pion since they retired the North 
American Title. Gordy defeated Hack- 
saw Jim Duggan in the finals of a 
16-man tournament to win $100,000 
and the top honors. ... 

On the same card, UWF Tag-Team 
Champions Bobby Fulton and Tommy 


“Hot Stuff’ Eddie Gilbert manages 
the most feared men in the UWF. 
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The lo vely Sunshine brightens 
up the World Class region. 
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Rogers, better known as The Fantas- 
tics, defeated the Kiwi Sheepherders 
in a brutal Barbed Wire Fence Match. 
Obviously, the Fantastics aren’t just a 
couple of pretty faces. .. . 

“Hot Stuff’ Eddie Gilbert is 
currently managing some of the hottest 
stars in the UWF, namely the intimi- 
dating tag-team known as the Blade 
Runners and the mammoth Russian 
Korsitia Korchenko. Gilbert is yet to 
secure a major title for any of his 
charges, however.... 

The Fabulous Freebirds have made 


World Class Six-Man Title to Kerry, 
Kevin, and Lance Von Erich, who 
sometimes call in substitutes like Texas 
Champion Brian Adias or the muscu- 
lar young Steve Simpson... . 

Chris Adams has returned to active 
competition after recovering from his 
bout with blindness. Adams now 
appears with a black patch over his left 
eye... 

Nobody has been able to defeat 
Rick Rude since he became World 
Class Champion, much to the appro- 
val of Percival Pringle III. Every- 
body thought the no-disqualification 
rule would result in more title changes, 
but Rude has fought his way out of 
even the stickiest situations. . . . 

Sunshine is still at the reins of the 


to reckon with “Hollywood” John 
Tatum’s valet Melissa Hyatt. Numer- 
ous cat fights have erupted from this 
explosive rivalry. ... 

Lex Lugar is huge in Florida! Or 
anywhere the big guy goes, for that 
matter. The towering mat-star has 
made a gradual transition to a fan- 
favorite and the Sunshine State is 
100% behind the Southern Champion. 
Lugar has apparently buried the hatchet 


their way to the UWF after losing the , 


Missing Link, but has also been forced | 


“Gentleman” Chris Adams is the darling of the World Class region since 
winning his courageous battle against blindness. 


with Barry Windham, as both wrestlers the World Class area as a villain. How 
are at odds with Cowboy Ron Bass.... long will it be before Barry and his 

Meanwhile, Windham’s father Black- brother Kendall Windham can 
jack Mulligan has been appearing in straighten Dad out.... 
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The Rising Sun is one of the top tag-teams in Florida, thanks to the guidance of Sir Oliver Humperdink (center). 


The tag-team battlesin Floridacon- could be in for a rude awakening.... could easily erupt between the two 
tinue to pit the Fabulous Ones against America’s Champion Sgt. Slaugh- combatants... . 
“The Rising Sun,” the Ninja team ter is not impressed by South Africa’s _— That’s all for now, we'll see you 
managed by Sir Oliver Humperdink. Colonel DeBeers, and a real war again next month! & 
Which team will eventually fill the R 
vacant United States Heavyweight . South African Col. DeBeers has taken 
Title? ... \ his country’s racist philosophy into 
Stan Hansen looks invincible as the AWA rings with him. 
AWA Heavyweight Champion. No 
one can stop the “Bad Man from 
Borger, Texas”.... 
Sheik Adnan Al-Kaissey has put 
together an impressive tag-team in 
“King Kong” Brody and The Bar- 
barian. The twosome’s similar ring 
styles are naturally suited to each 
other, and AWA Tag-Team Cham- 
pions Curt Hennig and Scott Hall 
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MATCH OF THE MONTH 


| Will Rogers Coliseum, Fort Worth, Texas | 


Battle of the Barbarians! 


ONE MAN GANG 
THE MISSING LINK 


Photos by Jimmy Papa 


Wrestling is the oldest sport in the known world, and things haven’t changed 


all that much when you consider a confrontation between such neolithic 
throwbacks as the Missing Link and the One Man Gang. 


oth of these men are beasts. 
The Missing Link is exactly 
that, the mysterious neo- 
Neanderthal that was re- 
placed by Homo Sapiens. His head is 
as hard as concrete and his face betrays 
an era gone by where man’s only con- 
cern was survival. I have no idea what 
Sunshine sees in him—she must know 
something I don’t. 

The One Man Gang is no prettier. 
He comes from the school of fat 
wrestlers—not of the Adrian Adonis/ 
Dusty Rhodes variety, but of the really 
huge kind, the Crusher Blackwells and 
the Haystacks Calhouns. And he’s 
ugly, too. Given the choice, I, like most 
of Texas, sided with Sunshine and her 
Link, and then I put on my seat belt— 
this was sure to be a wild match if not 
the most scientific one. 

But I have to give the Missing Link 
credit, he is built like a construction 
worker, no, like a steel girder. He looks 
like he might actually go to the gym 
and press weights in between cracking 
anvils with his eye-brow ridge. I have 
actually seen him execute some intelli- 
gent wrestling manuevers. Besides the 
Head Thrusts, he’s got a terrific 
Powerslam, ot to mention some sem- 
blance of grace coming off the top rope 
head first. He’s also very popular in the 
World Class region. If he knows what 
he’s doing, though, he won’t admit it. 
He just grunts like a backwoodsman 
from Borneo and drives his head into 
the sternums of his opponents. I guess 
if he wins his matches, that’s enough 
for Sunshine. 

The One Man Gang is no pushover, 
though, and even if he was fortunate 
enough to evolve along with the rest of 
mankind, he has retained more animal 
traits than human ones. He looks 
somewhat like a bear crossed with a 
500 lb. gorilla. Perhaps he has some 
sasquatch blood in him . . . perhaps he 
is Bigfoot. He can, however, unlike the 


By MONICA LISBEN 


Link, speak a little English. Still, this 
match was not going to be a duel of 
wits. 

The two grapplers faced each other 
in the center of the ring, the Link look- 
ing as pensive as ever, like an animal 
wary of approaching humans, and 
One Man Gang laughed. They circled 
each other slowly, One Man Gang still 
chuckling in his overweight and haughty 
way, and then the Link charged. head 


first. Right into the garganuan midsec- 
tion of the OMG. 

But you can’t hurt a man who’s built 
like that by Headthrusting his stom- 
ach, it’s got to be nine times as thick as 
the Missing Link’s skull and it just rip- 
ples as it absorbs the shock. OMG 
caught the Link with a Knee Lift and 
followed up with some wild chops 
across the back of the Link’s neck. 
OMG?’s arms are like logs and they 
sent the Link to the canvas, not hurt, 
simply over-powered. 

Sunshine ran around the ring franti- 


| The Great Kabuki came to the aid of the 
One Man Gang, who used his ever pres- 


ent chains to flog the Missing Link. 
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cally, yelling and screaming for her 
man, the pre-man from parts unknown. 
he Link seemed to respond to her voice 
and thrust his head once again into the 


One Man Gang’s gut-bucket. He reeled 
back, tumbling through the ring ropes 
and hit the floor. The arena shook and 
the Link pursued him. He grabbed his 


The Missing Link Headbutts the One Man Gang into the corner (above), and 


then rolls the blimp outside the ring where the action continues ( below). 


a 
—— 
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lone tuft of hair and drove his motley 
head into OMG’s sternum. 

The link followed up with (what 
else?) a series of Headbutts to the 
downed Gang, throwing a Knee Drop 
in every now and again for variety. It 
was working—whereas OMG’s belly 
was like a fortress, his head was just 
like any other Homo Sapien’s and 
couldn’t compete with the anvil-like 
head of the Missing Link. 

OMG managed to get to his feet and 
the two beasts began pounding it out, 
toe to toe, blow for blow. But the Link 
lunged forward and zapped the OMG 
right in the forehead with a cerebral 
thrust that would have knocked out a 
horse. 

The One Man Gang was on his 
back. He looked like a beached whale. 

Sunshine was shouting for the Link 
to get the Gang back into the ring and 
cover him for the pin when her face 


“This match was 
not going to be a 
duel of wits.”’ 


turned from one about to enjoy a vic- 
tory into one of sudden death. It was 
Kabuki, The Great Kabuki, and he 
was coming to help the One Man 
Gang. Sunshine tried to warn the Link 
but it was no use, and once Kabuki got 
a hold of the Link, karate-chopping 
him from behind and then kicking him 
mercilessly, Sunshine was out of the 
picture. There wasn’t a damn thing she 
could do but watch Kabuki, a man 
who she had tried to help once, beat 
the tar out of a living scientific speci- 
men, the Missing Link. 

Kabuki and OMG beat up on the 
Link until they had enough and then 
retreated to the dressing rooms. The 


_ crowd was furious—it wasn’t fair. The 


Link was double-teamed and what 
could he do? Sunshine wasn’t about to 
take on Kabuki and the One Man 
Gang. Afterall, even a woman bold 
enough to work in the wrestling busi- 
ness is still just a woman. 


Color photo by Ed Powers 


All his life the Junkyard Dog has fought for the rights of the oppressed, and 


now he and the Haiti Kid have joined forces against Jimmy Hart and the 


Funks to make a stand for underdogs everywhere!! 


“Its Too Funky in Here!!” 


JUNKYARD DOG 
ON THE PROWL!! 


By HOWARD L. FRAMPTON 


arry Lemon, the sparring 

partner, sneered at the lit- 

tle man skipping rope in 

the middle of the ring. He 
had come to wrestle the Junkyard 
Dog, not to be humiliated by some 
effin’ midget. 

The Haiti Kid hadn’t intended to 
offend Barry Lemon, he merely wanted 
to joke around with his pal the JYD. 
Big people often misunderstand. 

When JYD bounded up to the ring 
apron, the Kid refused to vacate the 
ring. “Get outta here, shorty!” he 
barked in his surprisingly husky voice. 
“This is my turf, mon!” 

JYD started to laugh, and then he 
reared back and barked and growled 
at the ceiling. The Kid’s eyes popped 
wide in mock terror, as if he was being 
threatened by a homicidal Doberman. 
He dropped the rope and sped from 
the ring, cartwheeling on the top of his 
head along the way. 

“Hey-hey-hey, lil buddy,’ JYD 
snickered, and he reached down from 
the ring apron to slap high fives. 

Barry Lemon wasn’t a bit amused. 
He was even less amused a minute 
later, when he was reeling from the 
effects of the devastating Coco Butt the 
legendary Bobo Brazil once taught the 
Dog. Within seconds Barry Lemon 
was flat on his back, and JYD was in 
mid-air—the second stage of his “Big 
Thump” Power Slam. Barry hada split 
second to roll out of the pin, but he was 
too groggy to move as the Haiti Kid 
gleefully slapped the canvas thrice. 


Fans have been scratching their couple. The Junkyard Dog seems to 
heads in puzzlement about this odd have either adopted this midget 


Photos by Stu Kaplan 


The Teniyvarl Doe's new side kick is the Haiti Kid who sometimes wears a 
cowboy hat to mock the redneck Funk Family managed by Jimmy Hart. 
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The Junkyard Dog holds Jimmy Jack Funk in a Full Nelson as the mohawked 
Haiti Kid lunges to whack the masked outlaw. 


J.J. Funk shamelessly attempts to lynch the Junkyard Dog with a Bull Rope, but 
the JYD will even the score in a “Dog Collar and Chain Match.” 


wrestler, or is using him in some advi- 
sory capacity. Why? 

The answer goes beyond wrestling. 
JYD and the Haiti Kid share a com- 
mon bond. They have both been bat- 
tling prejudice all their lives. and the 
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WWE has been pockmarked with 
prejudice as of late, against blacks and 
midgets alike. 

The racism has been evident since 
Roddy Piper barged into the federa- 
tion, berating the likes of Rocky John- 


son, JYD, and ultimately Mr. T. The 
black-baiting hit new lows when Terry 
Funk mercilessly beat ring attendant 
Mel Phillips for wearing his cowboy 
hat. At the time it was assumed that 
Terry’s temper simply got the best of 
him, but it soon became apparent that 
the attack was, in part, racially moti- 
vated. The horrified JYD embarked 
upon a major feud with Terry, and 
later Dory Funk, Jr. when Terry 
enlisted the aid of his brother. 

Anti-midget prejudice surfaced when 
Mr. T’s friend the Haiti Kid made the 
unwise decision to appear on “Piper’s 
Pit.” It turned out to be the most dis- 
graceful “Pit” since Snukagate. While 
“Ace” Orton held the Kid from behind 
by the ears, Piper commenced chop- 
ping the unwilling Kid’s hair into a 
mohawk. The Kid managed to squirm 
away before the deed was completed, 
but the mortification left scars in his 
heart. The dastardly duo had made 
him look small and defenseless, on 
national television. He returned, how- 
ever, with a perfectly trimmed mohawk 
he had fashioned from the remnants of 
his hair. 

JYD and the Haiti Kid are tough 
men, they’ve been through the wring- 
er, and they can stand up to the taunts 
and humiliations of wrestlers. JYD 
grew up in the Deep South at the 
height of the civil rights struggles. It’s 
easy to forget how rapidly attitudes 
have changed in that part of the coun- 
try. Blacks were secretly murdered and 
emasculated in the dak of night by 
“prominent citizens.” Twenty miles 
from where JYD spent his early child- 
hood, a young black man unjustly 
accused of car theft was tortured and 
killed by nightriders—they jammed 
screwdrivers into his temples until they 
penetrated his brain. JYD was in a 
newly integrated bowling alley the day 
Martin Luther King was assassinated; 
a dozen white bowlers spontaneously 
cheered when they heard the news, the 
JYD left in tears. 

If the Dog’s experiences as a black 
child in the South were horrifying, the 
Haiti Kid’s early childhood was un- 
speakable. Haiti was then overlorded 
by Francois “Papa Doc” Duvalier, 


one of the most despotic dictators in 
the annals of world history. Among 
other bloodthirsty perversions, Papa 
Doc had a terrible hatred of midgets 
and dwarves. (By the way, the Haiti 
kid is technically a dwarf, not a midget. 
The word “midget” can be generically 
applied to all the people of stunted 
growth, in much the same way the 
term “black” is applied to people with 
a variety of skin colors.) The Kid’s 
parents were understandably concerned 
when their child didn’t grow, and he 
spent years in hiding. It was feared that 
Papa Doc’s goon squad, the Tonton 
Macoutes, would either execute the 
child or roast him in boiling paraffin; it 
seems as though the Haitian elite liked 
to keep waxen casts of midgets around 
the household as Voodoo idols. 

Fortunately, U.S. President Lyndon 
Johsnon ordered a Marines invasion 
of the neighboring Dominican Repub- 
lic, a military crisis somewhat similar 
to the invasion of Grenada. a friendly 
midget named Mando who worked as 
a Marine Generals’ valet snuck the Kid 
over the border, and he made it safely 
to the States. 

It would be a mistake to equate 
Roddy Piper and the Funks with sadis- 
tic monsters like Duvalier and racist 
nightriders, but JYD and Kid know 
that ignorance and stupidity spout 
from the same gnarled roots. Prejudice 
is no laughing matter to them. 

Or is it a mistake? One wrestling 
insider has received unconfirmed re- 
ports that Terry Funk’s disabling knee 
injury may be a smokescreen for 
incredibly devious plans. According to 
this unconfirmed report, Terry is 
rumored to be secretly training with 
the soon-to-be-most hated tag-team in 
wrestling. “They'll make the rest of the 
villains. look like sissies,” the source 
says. We must repeat that this story is 
unconfirmed, but the team allegedly 
calls itself “The Klansmen” and intends 
to drive the Junkyard Dog out of wres- 
tling by any means possible. Terry 
Funk vociferously denies this rumor. 

But don’t think that it can’t happen 
here. Now, more than ever, wrestling 
needs men of courage like the Haiti 
Kid and the Junkyard Dog. Mf 


A FAN’S GUIDE TO “HOSS” FUNK 


oung or neophyte fans 
who perceive of Dory Funk, 
Jr.—er, “Hoss”—as little 
more than a scientifically 
skilled middle-aged redneck are mis- 
taken. Even those who despise Jun- 
ior’s attitude should be aware that he is 


one of the unquestioned immortals of « 


the sport. 

Dory Funk, Jr. (whose father, Dory, 
Sr., was an excellent main eventer 
himself and a startling physical looka- 
like) won the NWA World’s Cham- 
pionship from Gene Kiniski on Febru- 
ary 11, 1969, and held it for over four 
years, losing to Harley Race (another 


, 


WWFE “rookie”) on May 24, 1973. , 


Dory’s was the longest uninterrupted 
NWA World’s Title reign over the 
past thirty years. (Lou Thesz’ fourth 
term of service, from 7/20/48 to 
3/15/56, is the longest undisputed 
reign in the title’s history). Wrestling 
experts are in agreement that Dory 
ranks with Thesz, Race, Whipper 
Watson, some guy named Flair, and 
the great old-timers like Frank Gotch 
and Strangler Lewis as one of the great- 
est grapplers to hold the most coveted 
title in the sport. 

Dory was the epitome of a “fighting 
Champion” during his title reign, even 
more so than Flair, who is wrestling 
mostly fan favorites these days. Fans 
across the country were split in their 
reactions to him. The usually mild- 
mannered Funk brother did not lack 
his share of controversy. Fans cheered 
him in St. Louis and the Midwest, and 
they respected him in the Mid-Atlantic, 
where his reputation has undergone a 
variety of twists over the years. They 
hated him in Florida, where he and 
brother Terry had an endless family 
feud with local faves Jack and Jerry 
Brisco, and they vilified him in South- 
ern California, where he berated long- 
haired fans and opponents, screaming 
at them to “go get a shave and a hair- 
cut.” (It was a different world then.) 

Dory has participated in matches 
which are counted among the greatest 
in wrestling history. Prominent among 
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Dory Funk Jr. has had an illustrious 
past in Professional Wrestling. 


those are any number of battles with 
Jack Brisco, his spectacular struggle 
against Harley Race on the night he 
lost his title, and a time-limit draw 
with the legendary Mil Mascaras, which 
is touted by many as being the best 
exhibition of pure wrestling ever. 
Since then, Dory has won literally 
dozens of regional titles, logging more 
miles than Federal Express. His name 
is spoken of in awe by seasoned wres- 
tling afficionados. He’s older and 
paunchier than he once was, but unlike 
certain aging grapplers we'll take care 
not to mention, he looks slick enough 
to compete for another decade. So 
remember his glorious reputation next 
time you jeer him for beating a prelim 
bum with a bullrope. 
@ JIM SCHUERMANN 
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Southern Champion Lex Lugar , 
is a major force to be reckoned 
with in Professional Wrestling. 


IS HAPPENING NOW! 


Florida Flips for 
Reformed Muscleman! 


Photos by Bill Otten 


Lex Lugar has it all—good looks, god-like muscles, and the Southern 
Heavyweight Title. He could be the future of Professional Wrestling— 
but Lex Lugar is happening NOW! 
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Lex Lugar goes out of his way to sign autographs for appreciative Florida fans. 


ex Lugar is getting hotter 
and hotter and it doesn’t 
look like he’s going to burn 
out. He’s good looking and 
he wrestles hard. He’s already a star, 
already glowing with the celestial aura 
that means success, and his incandes- 
cence reeks of newly found digits on 
his income. He’s what you'd call up 
and coming and he’s for real. 

Now you show me someone who’s 
got potential and I'll show you half a 
dozen future champions who are 
working the graveyard shift down at 


By TED PIPE 


the local 7-11. What I mean is that 
people are always talking about some 
“up and coming,” always trying to sell 
“potential” garbage for the odds-makers 
and let’s see a Brian Adias or a Marty 
Jennetty do something impressive for 
a change. While we’re waiting around 
for that to happen let’s talk about Lex 
Lugar. 

First of all, he’s the Southern Heavy- 
weight Champion. Pretty damn good 


for a youngster like Lugar and it 
doesn’t look like he’s going to lose it 
too soon, either. He’s making friends 
left and right, where his trainer Hiro 
Matsuda once was are now fan favor- 
ites, groping to help him see the light. 
From the ashes of Kevin Sullivan’s 
temple came the super-scientific Bob 
Roop who wants to “do some wres- 
tling for a change,” and Florida’s 
favorite hunkola Barry Windham who 
Lugar has battled countless times 
defending his Southern Championship. 
They’re friends now, but if you ask me, 
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Lugar and Barry Windham were 
involved in a major feud (right), until 
Bob Roop urged them to bury the 
hatchet and become friends (above). 


Windham is just hanging onto Lugar’s 
coat tails. Lugar’s gonna be a superstar. 

“This kid could go all the way,” 
former Olympian Bob Roop told me. 
“He’s got it all. I’m glad I’ve got a 
chance to work with him now—the 
Jap did a pretty good job but now that 
Lex is working within the rules, well 
... This is good. Since I left Sullivan 
things have been getting better and bet- 
ter and I’m making them better for 
Lex, too. He’s getting to be a damn fine 
wrestler.” 

True, Lugar is getting more and 
more popular working as a fan-favorite, 
but he was already a “damn fine” 
wrestler when he was working-over 
then fan-favorite Jesse Barr, who you 
may have noticed has left the territory 
to work in the WWF as “Jimmy Jack 
Funk.” They’ve been saying Jesse Barr 
had potential for years. 

Lex Lugar smiled and brushed off a 
handful of cute teenagers in short 
shorts. “Barry’s dressing room is over 
there,” he joked, but they wanted Lex. 
He shrugged his shoulders and I fol- 
lowed him into his dressing room. A 
few of the girls stuck with us. 

“Will ya look at this? Since I chased 
Barr out of here and fired Matsuda I 
gotta beat ’em off with a stick!!” I 
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Sir Oliver Humperdink tries to escape 
the wrath of Lex Lugar as he finds 
himself alone in the ring with the 
enraged muscleman. 


Lugar prepares to lock up with the dangerous and cunning Kendo Nagasaki. 


suggested that his switch to fan-favorite 
didn’t hurt. “Nah,” he chortled, “Didn’t 
hurt at all. Since me an’ Barry made up 
things’ve been a lot better in a lot of 
ways. Matsuda trained me well— 
taught me a lot of the dirt that goes on 
in the ring—but Barry and Bob Roop 
have really been helping me. Bob’s 
shown me all sorts of really advanced 
stuff ... it’s neat.” The girls giggled. 
I’ve been in a lot of dressing rooms 
before but none where the giggling 
girls were so energetic, where a natural 
energy buzz just filled the room. As I 
sat there and chatted with Lex photo- 
graphers came in and clicked away 
and he smiled for them, too. It seems 
like everyone in Florida loves Lex 
Lugar as well as everyone else who has 
ever seen him. Asa rulebreaker he was 
impressive. As a fan favorite he’s still 
impressive and his stature in the wres- 
tling community is waxing invincible. 
“Yeah,” Lex told me, “It’s funny the 
way things happen. A few months ago 
I was called a rulebreaker. I still 
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wrestled the same way, at least I tried Nowadays everyone wants a piece of 


to. The important thing was thatI won the superstar Southern Champion. 


and J did that a lot. I hung onto my belt 
despite a lot of talented guys. Now 
look—Jesse Barr, probably my tough- 
est opponent, who was real popular 
around here, got tired of trying to take 
away my belt and he split to be with 
the Funks and now he’s the rule- 
breaker. I just wonder how long he'll 
last up there. Heck—I°d really like to 
wrestle him again. I know a lot more 
now.” 

Lex Lugar smiled at me and winked 
at the girls. They giggled some more 
and one of the more ambitious of the 
short-shorts crowd stole a kiss. 
“Mmmmmff!!” Lugar protested, but it 
was Clear that he enjoyed it. 

Things have been going real well for 
Lex Lugar. Lots of good press, lots of 
young women, a shiny Southern 
Heavyweight Championship Belt and 
a bright outlook for the future. We’re 
not talking about potential here— 
although surely Lex Lugar is just start- 
ing to realize his—we’re talking about 
the present. We’re talking about a belt 
in the hand and a lady on each arm. 

Lex Lugar is happening now. 
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Crawlin’ King Snake! 
_ JAKE 
* “THE 


| SNAKE”. 
ROBERTS 


Jake “The Snake” Roberts has become embroiled in a 
bitter and bloody feud with Ricky “The Dragon” 
Steamboat since arriving in the WWF. : 


‘The Snake” 
tangles with 


“The Dragon” 


Photos by John Barrett 


Since slithering his way into the WWF, Jake Roberts has quickly moved up the 


ranks while instigating a feud with Ricky Steamboat—to determine who will 
be the “Serpent King” of the WWF. 


By JAMES TABER 


n days long gone by the snake 
was a symbol of power. From 
the lowest depths to the loftiest 
heights, the snake has been 
everpresent in our history. Adam and 
Eve met a snake in the Garden. The 
Aztec Indians believed that a snake 
with its tail in its mouth encompassed 
the whole world. The ancient Mayans 
ate snakes hoping to gain their power, 
and when gods were many, “Set” was 
the Serpent King. Over the ages the 
snake has played an important role in 
many bizarre and strange rituals. 

[had the pleasure of viewing a ritual 
of this sort just a few short months ago. 
As I was watching Saturday Night's 
Main Event, Jake “The Snake” Roberts 
was wrestling Ricky “The Dragon” 
Steamboat. It nearly turned into a 
mystic revelation of some sort! 

Jake “The Snake” was introduced 
first and strode to the ring with a sneer 
of confidence and his duffle bag in his 
hand. Jake waited patiently while 
Ricky “The Dragon” Steamboat made 
his way to the ring. As Steamboat was 
waving to his fans from the ring apron, 
Roberts struck with all the speed and 
cunning his name implies. Two quick 
Clotheslines in succession found Steam- 
boat lying on the concrete floor outside 
the ring. Jake slithered to the floor 


beside Steamboat and gave the help- 


less Dragon his patented D.D.T. on 
the concrete floor. Then the real ritual 
began! Having tossed the unconscious 
Steamboat back into the ring, Jake 
went to his corner and grabbed the 
duffle bag. A quick jerk of the string 
and the bag opened wide. There was a 
deafening scream from the crowd as 
Damien, Jake’s seven-foot-long, 200 
Ib. Boa Constrictor fell writhing to the 
mat-floor next to the unconscious 
Steamboat. Incredibly enough, the 
screams grew even louder as Jake 


Jake Roberts threat- 
ens another opponent 
with his slinky friend 
Damien. 
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wrapped Damien around Steamboat’s 
still form and placed the darting head 
near Ricky’s face and mouth. My mind 
was reeling! It almost seemed as if Jake 
“The Snake” had sacrificed Ricky 
Steamboat to the geat God of Wrass- 
lin’ in a bid for a shot at Hulk Hogan’s 
coveted WWF Heavyweight Title! 

When interviewed after the match, 
Jake commented offhandedly, “It 
doesn’t matter whether it was Ricky 
Steamboat, the Junkyard Dog, or 
anybody else, the outcome is always 
the same. I’m not here to play around! 
I’ve come for the title and anybody in 
my way had better watch out.” 

And just where did Jake “The 


“a 


Snake” Roberts come from? Well, 
Jake’s been in the wrestling business 
for some time now. He once wrestled 
under Kevin Sullivan’s Satanic tute- 
lage in Florida, and later with Paul 
Jones in the Mid-Atlantic area. He was 
also a member of “The Legion of 
Doom,” under the guidance of “Pre- 
cious” Paul Ellering, and teamed up 
with the Road Warriors. Under Eller- 
ing’s guidance Jake “The Snake” got a 
shot at and won the Mid-Atlantic T.V. 
Title. Jake has since appeared in the 
Mid-South region where he switched 
from a villain to a fan-favorite and held 
the coveted North American Title, 
before he was lured to the WWF by 


the glamour of “WrestleMania 2.” The 
Snake says that he has paid his dues 
and now he wants the gold. Starting at 
the lowest rungs of the ladder, Jake 
“The Snake” Roberts has quickly made 
a name for himself by beating all the 
second rate competition with ease, and 
he has begun his ascension up the 
WWF ranks. After the above men- 
tioned match and a subsequent re- 
match with Ricky Steamboat in Madi- 
son Square Garden (which ended in a 
double disqualification) it is readily 
apparent that Jake “The Snake” 
Roberts is just starting to slither his 
way to the top in the WWF. With the 
combination of his brutal, methodical 
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wrestling style and the aura of fear that 
surrounds him and his pet Damien, it 
will only be a matter of time before 
more top WWF stars will be left by the 
wayside with snake marks on their 
necks. It won’t be long before we see 
Jake “The Snake” Roberts pit his 
namesake and reputation against Hulk 
Hogan’s so called ’pythons.” Will 
Hulk Hogan be able to stand the test of 
the D.D.T., or will he become just 
another piece of snake fodder for Jake 
to discard along the way? It’s hard to 
say at this point, but with the strength 
and cunning brain of a snake, Jake 
Roberts might just become the new 
“Set,” King Serpent of the WWF. @ 


Jake Roberts pins an opponent after knocking him uncon- 
scious with the dreaded DDT (top), and then lets his Boa 
Constrictor Damien out of the bag to inflict further psycho- 


logical torture (left). 


Winner and Still Champion! 


RICK RUDE 


THE TOP DOG IN TEXAS! 


When the World Class area announced that their “World’s Champion” would 
have to defend his title under a no-disqualification rule, nobody thought Rick 


Rude had a fighting chance of holding the belt, but he has proven that his grip 
is tighter than ever!! 


By ART BURNS 


*m convinced. Rick Rude has 
convinced me. 
It’s my job to be a cynic— 
there are just too many people 
claiming to be champions these days, 
who’s a guy supposed to believe? I 
guess Rick Rude is as good a choice as 
any, better than at least one so-called & 
“World’s Champion” anyway, and 
being the newest so-called “World’s 
Champion,” and holding the flagship 
belt of the newly seceeded World 
Class area he’s had the most to prove in 
the shortest amount of time. For the 
last few months it’s been put up or shut 
up, it seems like the whole wrestling 
world was waiting for him to fall on his 
face, waiting to see that belt get shuffled 
around like a contagious disease, what 
with the new rule (the title can change 
hands on disqualifications—no longer 
is it necessary for a pinfall or a submis- 
sion), and Rick Rude put up. Like I 
said, I’m convinced, 

Rude has torn through the competi- 
tion in the World Class area with more | 
than a small amount of his “ravishing” 
qualities. He’s defeated the Von Erich 
children and Bruiser Brody and Ice- 4 
man Parsons and a slew of others and | 
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he’s defeated them cleanly. He’s pinned 
them or he’s taken them to the time 
limit. He hasn’t been disqualfied, not 


a 


“Ravishing One” became 


T hings are really looking up for Rick Rude since the 
the World Class Heavyweight Champion. 
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Rick Rude has had no shortage of contenders to his “World’s Title,” including 


Texas Champion Brian Adias, who he has wrapped in a Headlock here. 


yet, and hence he’s still the champ. Ina 
world where World’s Champions thrive 
on disqualifications (can anyone re- 
member the last time Ric Flair actually 
pinned his opponent?) that impresses 
me. 

What impresses me the most is: 
Rude’s attitude about the whole mat- 
ter. Generally, he’s one of your less 
humble wrestlers, prone to self hype 
and rhetoric and you would expect 
him to rant and rave about his ravish- 
ing qualities and hoot and holler about 
his “World Titles.” And he has. But 
the surprising thing is that he’s not 
satisfied. He’s stifled worse cynics than 
me with his performance of late, hang- 
ing on to that belt and doing a good job 
of making the latest bid for World 
Championship status a sovereign entity, 
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but for the “Ravishing One” that just 
isn’t enough. 

“T want Flair,” he told me flatly. “I 
want Ricky Flair. He’s given all of 
Fritz’s kids title shots before there was 
even a World Class World’s Cham- 
pion. Now I’m it. ’'m the man to beat 
around here and J tell ya what—I'll 
put my world title on the line. Just get 
Flair down here and I’ll show every- 
one who still doubts that Ravishing 
Rick Rude is nothing but a World’s 
Champion what it really means to bea 
World’s Champion. He’s not so 
tough—he ouldn’t hang onto his little 
ol’ belt for a day with the rules we’ve 
got down here.” 

Rude obviously thinks that the rule 
regarding disqualifications rather suc- 
cinctly separates the men from the 


boys and he’s got a point. It demands a 
lot from the champion, it commands 
an offensive stance. No longer does it 
suffice to wait for an opportunity to 
toss your opponent over the top rope, 
you’ve got to beat him before he beats 


you. 
“This has nothing to do with ravish- 


ing. This has to do with being a man, 
and Flair disappoints me. He uses the 
rules as a crutch to hang onto that belt. 
Now maybe I would be tempted to do 
that myself if things were different,” 
Rude told me honestly, “but the rules 
we’ve got down here suit me just fine 
and if I gave a hoot about the fans I'd 
say they’re gettin’ the best part of the 
deal. Their champion performs. He’s 
got to. None of this ‘T’ll just get counted 
out’ crap. This is wrestling the way it 
oughta be. Ravishing.” 

The only problem is that according 
to NWA president Bob Geigel (who 
was also skeptical regarding the new 
rule) World Class wrestlers are still 


| eligible for NWA title shots, but they 


will be fought under the existing NWA 
rules. It’s gonna take a lot of legal 
wrangling and a heap of cabbage to get 
Flair to defend his title under World 
Class rules. As Rick Rude points out, 
“He’s got his belt to lose and nothing to 
gain except his pride. That obviously 
doesn’t mean much to a ‘Nature Boy,’ 
haw, haw, haw!” 

Well, like I said, I’m convinced. 
When the World Class Wrestling 
Association decided to split from the 
NWA and declare their own World’s 
Champion and their own rule on dis- 
qualifications I thought, like Mr. Gei- 
gel, that “the belt would change hands 
every night.” Hmmmf. Looks like me 
and Bob are just too used to watching 
Ric Flair defend his belt and walk 
away night after night with indecisive 
victories, and it’s a shame. Some men 
wrestle by the rules and some men 
break them and there are those that use 
them like a geriatric uses a walker, but 
Rick Rude has no rules he can rest easy 
on, no quick DQ he can count on to 
save his strap. In a world of World’s 
Champions, he has put up where oth- 
ers are counted out, and that, is nothing 
but ravishing. 


A relaxed Rick Rude lets his Side Head- a eg | 
lock do all the work, as Iceman Parsons % a ; 
writhes on the mat-floor. AeeS 


OUT OF THE RING 


Kevin Sullivar’s 
Fall from Grace 


Kevin Sullivan’s inner conflict rages uncontrollably this month as he tries to 
hold onto himself while preparing for the battle of his life— 
a showdown for his soul!! 


In last month’s issue, Kevin was aban- 
doned by his “family.” Only the beauti- 

ful Fallen Angel remained at his side 

as he approached a showdown with 
The Devil. 


6 6 ust get the hell out— 
save yourself, damnit! 
Don’t worry about me, 


just save your own 
soul before it’s too late!!” The man 
who once called himself the “Prince of 
Darkness” was dripping cold sweat 
and his voice reeked of impending 
doom. His eyes strained to conceal the 
turmoil ripping him apart, deftly 
releasing a feeble tear as if to wash 
away the heart-breaking conflict that 
broiled inside him, evidence of his 
mortality and testimony to the very 
soul he was fighting for. 

It was The Devil himself that Kevin 
Sullivan was going to face, The Devil 
that lives in all men, the same one that 
pushes mankind to the brink of nuclear 
holocaust, The Devil that preys on the 
weakness of man and bathes in Dar- 
kness. Satan, Lucifer—it makes no dif- 
ference what you call him. He’ll always “ 
be there, always willing to give tem- : 
porary happiness for an eternity in 
Hell. 

The Fallen Angel looked hard at her 
master, Kevin Sullivan, the man who 
had shown her the Darkness and 
stolen her heart. Here he was, begging 
her to go away—to save her own 
soul—and yet she wanted to stay by 
him. He was about to face his toughest 
match and he would need her by his 
side, perhaps she could appeal to 
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Satan’s earthly desires? She looked 
resplendent in a bewitching and low- 
cut gown ... but common sense pre- 
vailed. This was not her fight. It was 
between Kevin Sullivan and The Devil, 
it was between Kevin Sullivan and 
himself. 

The Fallen Angel crossed herself. 
She didn’t know what else to do, she 
was praying for Kevin’s soul. The air 
was getting stale fast—evil was lurking 
in the room. “VOOQOQOOOOOOOw!!!!” 
And then he let go. He watched her 
run out onto the beach. He knew what 
he had to do. He was being called. 
Kevin moved slowly into his study and 


let his eyes pass over the armata of 
volumes on necromancy and Satan- 
ism. He didn’t say a word. 

The ceremonial sword he had used 
countless times to perform invocations 
of destruction still fit his grip comfor- 
tably. For a moment it seemed to get 
heavier, as if it didn’t want to be held. 
Kevin held the blade in front of him, 
too scared to be dazzled by the bril- 
liance of the polished steel, and he 
looked hard at his own bloodshot eyes 
staring at him, climbing into this skull. 
It was him, The Devil, Kevin Sullivan—it 
was the forces of greed and the lust for 
power that had filled his heart for too 


long. He had let them seduce him and 
then defeat him and now he was going 
to conquer them. 


NEXT MONTH—It’s no-holds-barred 
as Kevin grapples with the evil that 
lives in the hearts of men. ... Will he 
conquer the greed that drove him to 
follow Satan? Can he save his soul and 
chart a course for the Straight and 
Narrow? Will The Fallen Angel return 
and join him in his battle against the 
Darkness? Stay tuned for the exciting 
conclusion, next month, only in “The 
#1 Magazine for Mat Fans Today!” 
@ MIKE EDISON 


The beautiful Fallen Angel attempts to 
flee Kevin Sullivan’s grasp as he 
approaches a showdown with Satan. 


Photo by Bill Otten 


Top Secret!! Top Secret!! 


ORPORAL 
KIRCHNER’S 


SECRET BASIC TRAINING!! 


_By JIM SCHUERMANN ~ SCHUERMANN 


6 6 ff ff wap ve been trying to con- trying to con- 

tact you for days at the 

if office,” said the disem- 

bodied voice on the 

answering machine. “Then I used my 
noggin and called information.” 

Silly boy. I don’t even keep office 
hours, much less attend them. Too 
many ringside passes and insiders to 
pigeonhole and Rent-a-Wrecks to drive. 

The voice was terribly distorted 
from a pay phone, I could have sworn 
I heard a piledriver pounding away at 
some construction site. I had no trou- 
ble identifying the caller, though. I 
know only one man who refers to the 
cranial region as a “noggin.” 

Never mind who it is, pal. He’s a 
confidential source at the Postscientific 
Institute. 

The Postsceintific Institute is a “think 
tank” of Professional Wrestling. They 
are a private organization dedicated to 
improvement and innovation in the 
sport. The finest strategists and re- 
searchers work for PSI. PSI intellectu- 
als have been instrumental in the 
development of literally thousands of 
maneuvers over its 37 years of exist- 
ence. You haven’t heard of it for the 
same reason you probably haven’t 
heard of the Trilateral Commission. 
They prefer to make history behind the 
scenes. 

When I returned my contact’s call, 
the message I got was short and sweet. 
He didn’t even say hello. 

“Woofers and tweeters, big time ,” 
he muttered. 
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“At the factory?” I rejoindered. drink or a knot in his throat. 
“Factory fresh. Affirmative.” “Cherry, Harry, and Machetes.” 
“Which?” “Huhhh?” I didn’t understand that 
He paused. I could hear him gulp- at all. The man was talking gibberish. 
ing. I wasn’t sure whether he had a My source sighed impatiently. “Try 


Corporal Kirchner is one of the WWF's “Most Improved Wrestlers,” and in this 
WME exclusive Jim Schuermann reveals the secrets of Kirchner’s post- 


this one on, then. Second blood!” 
CLICK. 

Holy cats!!! I was astonished. Cor- 
poral Kirchner was secretly training at 
the Postscientific Institute! 

Allow me to crack the code, please. 
“Woofers” told me that the informa- 
tion had to do witha “big time” WWF 
(“woof”) grappler. (I'll give the good 
Corporal the benefit of the doubt. 
Being a main eventer in the WWF’s 
Top Twenty is big time enough.) The 
“factory” is the Postscientific Institute, 
and “factory fresh” meant that he was, 


scientific training regimen. 


Corporal Kirchner 
isone of the WWF's 
most inspirational 
wrestlers when he 
enters the ring with 
an American flag 
(right), but he’s not 


beneath such low ¥ 


blows as wrapping 
the Iron Sheik’s legs 
around a ringpost 
(below). 
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Corporal Kirchner’s sudden improvement in scientific wrestling techniques, such as this stunning Suplex of the Iron 
Sheik, has mystified mat-fans until his secret course of training was discovered by WME’s Jim Schuermann. 


or had been, actually training on the 
premises (rather than, say, contacting 
them for recent lab data through other 
channels). “Second blood” was an eas- 
ily decipherable reference to the slightly 
popular motion picture Rambo: First 
Blood, Part II. And there’s only one 
Rambo in the WWF. 

“Cherry, Harry, and Machetes” I 
figured out later. Charles Napier played 
the bad guy bureaucrat in Rambo, and 
he once starred ina flick called Cherry, 
Harry, and Raquel, and ... awww, 
forget it. 

The story had to be checked out, 
and I was in luck. I enjoy a good 
working relationship with PSI Direc- 
tor Dr. John Duliba, and he invited me 
down to the premises. Journalists are 
about as welcome at the PSI as they 
are in the War Room of the Kremlin. 

My cover story was that I was doing 
a piece on the Rock-n-Wrestling Con- 
nection, and I was interested in their 
research on the issue. That’s the last 
query I’d ever want to make of any 
editor; besides, our editor has already 
written a definitive piece on the whole 
dreary topic, in the July ’85 issue of 
WME. As it happens, the PSI reserach 
is quite fascinating. They were testing 
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I ‘aa t. 
Despite his new-found mat-skills, the Iron Sheik and Nikokai Volkoff are still too 


much for Corporal Kirchner to handle alone. 


the effects of theme songs before and 
during wrestling. Subject grapplers were 
graded subjectively by the viciousness 
and ferocity of their matches, and 
objectively by the number of rule- 
breaking offenses perpetrated. There 
seems to bea correlation between rock 
music and rulebreaking, and the PSI 
study conclusions may turn out to be 
dynamite in the wrong hands. 


I discussed the rock/ wrestling study 
with Dr. Duliba at length. I was 
genuinely enthralled, and it set him up 
nicely for the investigative body blow. 

“By the way, I’m doing a piece on 
Neckbreakers. Have you been doing 
any work along those lines lately?” 

Minutes later I was standing at 
arms’ distance from a Squared Circle, 
watching two bo-hemoths practicing 


Corkscrew Neckbreakers. The two 
men were masked, as are the doctors, 
staff, visitors, and everyone else in PSI. 
Anonymity is the rule. 

A tall woman wearing a white lab 
coat and jotting hieroglyphics on a 
clipboard squawked a high-pitched 
volley of constructive criticism at them 
between moves. She didn’t seem too 
pleased, and I don’t blame her. Their 
mechanics were totally screwed. 

Three other big masked guys lounged 
on a vermilion sofa, casually watching 
the action. I was impressed, it was the 
first gym I had ever seen equipped with 
cozy couches. Another beefy dude in 
tight blue Levi’s and a sleeveless T- 
shirt opened the door behind me and 
crossed the room to join them. As he 
passed me, I noticed a thick tuft of 
black hair jutting from the back of his 
mask. 

The shirt he was wearing nearly 
stopped my heart. It depicted a skull 
wearing a beret, emblazoned across a 
submachine gun. 

Apparently I wasn’t the only one in 
the room who noticed his shirt. Dr. 
Duliba turned whiter than the cotton 
skull, and he stormed over to where 
the young man was sitting. They 
exchanged a conversation of fiery 
whispers. The young man looked down 
at his shirt once. 

I tried my best to eavesdrop, but 
could hear nothing. I had just begun to 
stroll over casually when the man 
bolted from the sofa and walked briskly 
out the door. 

Soon afterwards, Dr. Duliba politely 
but firmly escorted me out, making 
tentative plans for interviews concern- 
ing the Neckbreaker story. 

I'd better make it there before this 
story hits the stands. I violated an oath 
of secrecy, but that’s my job. I dig 
things up and show them to you. 

And after seeing the man who calls 
himself Corporal Kirchner employ 
certain advanced techniques in a recent 
match against Nikolai Volkoff, there is 
no doubt in my mind that my source 
was absolutely corrected. 

Which only figures. Both Volkoff 
and the Iron Sheik trained at PSI 
themselves, twenty years ago. Hl 


t’s been a year now since Niko- 
lai Volkoff and the Iron Sheik 
held the WWF Tag-Team Title, 
and not much has happened for 
them since then. But all that should be 
changing soon. 

The Sheik and Volkoff are prepar- 
ing a major offensive against the cur- 
rent tag-team champions, The British 
Bulldogs. 

“My men were just enjoying a little 
time out of the limelight,” says the 
team’s manager “Classie” Freddie 
Blassie. “‘We’ve known all along that 
the belts were there for the taking, and 
when we're good and ready we'll just 
pluck ’em like fruit from a vine.” 

That may be easier said than done. 
Many wrestling fans agree that The 
British Bulldogs are two of the finest 
individual wrestlers in the world today, 
and when they combine forces they’re 
nothing short of excellent. Even their 
harshest critics expect a long and suc- 
cessful reign for the tag-team champions. 

Besides, even if they could be beat, 
who’s to say that the Sheik and Vol- 


NIKOLAI VOLKOFF AND 
THE IRON SHEIK 
On the Comeback Trail! 


determined to reclaim their title from Lou Albano’s British Bulldogs. 


koff would be the ones to do it? 
Already the British Bulldogs have sev- 
eral top teams hot on their trail, begin- 
ning with the former champions Greg 
Valentine and Brutus Beefcake, who 
would like nothing better than to 
reclaim their cherished straps. Another 
considerble set of opponents are the 
“Hart Foundation” of Jim “The Anvil” 
Niedhardt and Brett “Hitman” Hart, 
not to mention Jimmy Hart’s impres- 
sive collection of ferocious Funk Brothers. 

Which leaves the Sheik and Volkoff 
lost somewhere on the long list of 
contenders—but they want the world 
to know that they’re certainly not 
pretenders. 

“Contenders, phooie!!” says Iran’s 
Iron Sheik, who in addition to the 
WWF tag-title has also held the feder- 
ation’s Heavyweight Belt now owned 
by Hulk Hogan. “I, the Iron Sheik, and 
my partner Nikolai Volkoff are the 
real champions of the World Wres- 
tling Federation. USA and British Bul- 
Idogs are nothing!!” 

“Tran and USSR are Number One,” 
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The Iron Sheik wraps Corporal Kirchner 
in an Abdominal Stretch, as Nikolai 
Volkoff and Freddie Blassie shout their 
encouragement from the sidelines. 


adds Volkoff in his broken English. 
“We will prove we are the world’s 

greatest nations when we win WWF 
title away from British Bulldogs. We 
will bring down the Russian hammer 
and make them sorry they were ever 
born!!”” 

This remains to be seen, but while 
the Sheik and Volkoff await their next 
crack at the tag-team title theyll con- 
tinue battling Corporal Kirchner, who 
has declared a personal vendetta 
against the foreign aggressors. Unfort- 
nately, Kirchner has had trouble locat- 
ing a permanent tag partner since 
“Golden Boy” Dan Spivey deserted to 
join forces with Mike “Born-again in 
the USA” Rotundo, and the military 
man is no match for the combined 
forces of the Sheik and Volkoff alone. 

j = “This pencil-necked Kirchner is just 

+ astepping stone to the tag-team title,” 

blares a confident Freddie Blassie. 

= “We'll annihilate the geek, then we'll 

x : = Se get on with the real business—sending 

One of the most unpopular moments in wrestling is when Nikolai Volkoff com- these British Bulldogs back to the 


mandeers the ring announcer’s microphone to deliver his stirring rendition of the pound!! Har-de-Ha Ha!!” 
Russian national anthem. @ JEREMY TEPPER 
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The Junkyard Dog emits a 
growl as the Iron Sheik applies 
his dreaded Camel Clutch. 


“ 
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On Top of “Space Mountain!” 


RIC FLAIR 


A ROLL CALL OF CHALLENGERS 


c Flair is indomitable against all opposition. 
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ndomitable. 

They say William Faulkner 
once spent an entire day toying 
with the word in his notebook, 

escaping the fiery Delta sun in the cool 
hayloft that served as his study. He fell 
in love with the word, and ultimately 
couldn’t use it. It defined power and 
majesty for the Nobel literature lau- 
reate, but it defied his incomparable 
talents. 

They say a lot of things about dead 
people. 

Ric Flair ain’t deceased, and he ain’t 
domitable either. Therein lies the 
dilemma—for the Nature Boy’s oppo- 
nents, and for wrestling fans as a 
whole. 

Wrestling’s MAIN EVENT has 
painstakingly established a reputation 
as being the most impartial periodical 
in wrestling journalism. We tell it like 
it ain’t supposed to be, and then some. 
Some of the biggest names in the sport 
have roared in outrage after they read 
our objective critical analyses. One 
name seems to escape our rampant 
wrath, though. Ric Flair’s. 

Sorry, pal, this won’t be a “down- 
Flair” piece either. We can focus both 
eyes on history and state that Ric Flair 
is indomitable. There is simply no man 
in the NWA who can conceivably 
defeat him for the title and retain it for 
an extended period of time. 

Let’s look at the record, Guv’nor 
Smith. Here’s a case study of Ric 
Flair’s competition: 

DUSTY RHODES. Don’t be 
astonished if Dusty pins Ric Flair at 
the curtain of a terribly bloody battle. 
But remember the value of condition- 
ing and stamina, not to mention raw 
genius in the ring. Stardust is still a 
formidable grappler, but his scarred 
and bovine physique cannot withstand 
the rigors of World’s Title defenses. 
Dusty can win a third title, but he 
couldn’t keep it for more than a few 
fortnights. 


Despite his lack of popular approval, Ric Flair has continued to defend the 
most prestigious title in wrestling against all comers. This month, WME takes 
a closer look at the rulebreaking champion and some of his toughest oppo- 


nents. 


By JIM SCHUERMANN 


RONNIE GARVIN. The man with 


the “Hands of Stone” and marbles in 
his mouth is currently Flair’s toughest 
contender, although an underrated foe. 
He’s a scientific brawler who could 
pull off the biggest championship upset 
since Ivan Koloff squashed Bruno with 
his Flying Kneedrop, but are the odds 
in his favor? The sad truth of the mat- 


Ronnie Garvin has given Ric Flair a rough time of it, but can’t get his “Hands of 


Stone” on the World’s Championship. 


ter is that Flair can do everything 
Ronnie can do better, with the possible 
exception of his Backdrop. And no one 
can bounce off the canvas from a flying 
fall better than Ric Flair. 
GORGEOUS JIMMY GARVIN. 
The bearded Garvin brother special- 
izes in psychological manipulation 
rather than wrestling skills. That kind 
of savvy obnoxiousness wouldn’t leave 
a dent in Ric Flair’s psyche. The Gor- 


WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 53 


“We can focus both eyes on 
history and state that Ric Flair 
is indomitable.”’ | 


Ric Flair has a large range of wrestling holds in his impressive 
arsenal, ranging from standard Armlocks, as shown against Barry 
Windham (above), to his trademark Figure-Four Leglock, which 
he applies to Magnum T.A. (below). 


Ricky Morton of the Rock-n-Roll Express is 
wrestling over his head against Ric Flair. 


geous One would be hopelessly out- 
classed. 

MAGNUM T.A. Mr. Allen has 
already grappled Flair to several time- 
limit draws, and has come as close as 
anyone in the past two years to taking 


the title. His repertoire of holds is. 


severely limited in comparison to 
Flair’s, however. Insiders also fear that 
Magnum’s gore wars with Nikita Koloff 
and Tully Blanchard have left the U.S. 
Champion a shell of his former self. 
Though he would no doubt like to be 
conisdered the Jack Brisco of the 
Eighties, a closer analogy may in fact 

.be Tommy Rich; if he does manage to 
pin Flair, his title reign won’t last much 
longer than five days. 

BARRY WINDHAM. Barry is 
uniquely qualified to take Flair’s title 
because of his sheer obstinacy. No one 
knows as much about Flair’s ring style 
as Windham, he possesses the most 
complete battery of videotapes and 
scouting reports on Flair in the world. 
However, the quality of his Florida 
opposition not only allows him more 
training time to concentrate to Flair, it 
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retards his growth as a wrestler. He as 
the best chance of any NWA fan favor- 
ite to whup Flair, but how long would 
he be able to defend against a mind- 
boggling assortment of contenders? 
RICKY MORTON. No, the “blonde 
one” in the Rock-n-Roll Express isn’t 
necessarily feeding himself to the lions 
by engaging himself in a feud with the 
World’s Champion. Morton once 


“Morton hasn’t a 
prayer without the 
benefit of more 
tune-up matches.” 


wrestled then-AWA champion Nick 
Bockwinkel to an hour’s draw, and he 
has proven in the past that he can 
modify his speed-oriented techniques 
for methodical singles matches. None- 
theless, Morton hasn’t a prayer with- 
out the benefit of more tune-up matches, 
and his status as a major contender is 
highly debatable. 

NIKITA KOLOFF. Nikita’s bludg- 
eoning strength gave Flair serious 


nightmares in the ring last year. Now 
that Flair has adapted to the Russian 
ruffian’s one-dimensional style, which 
initially confounded him, Koloff is no 
longer a major threat. Except, perhaps, 
in Flair’s own mind; the preternatu- 
rally arrogant champion has expressed 
more respect for Nikita than any of his 
other challengers. 

The withdrawal of the World Class 
organization from the NWA has elmi- 
nated the Von Erichs from the cham- 
pioship picture. Lest we forget, Kerry 
was the last man to take Flair’s “Ten 
Pounds of Gold.” In the past, Flair has 
also defended against the Mid-South’s 
top contenders on a semi-regular basis, 
but future defenses against the likes of 
Terry Taylor and Hacksaw Duggan 
are up in the air due to the recent 
formation of the UWF. The continu- 
ing exodus of talent to the WWE has 
further dwindled the ranks of Flair’s 
competition. 

Times ahead will be awfully bleak 
for Nature Boy’s detractors. Who at 
this point can really measure up to 
Space Mountain? @ 


Color photo by Robert Riddick 
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Freaks of a Feather Fight Together! 


“KING KONG” BRODY 
AND THE BARBARIAN 


It’s said that “likes attract likes,” and that must be true for “King Kong” 
Bruiser Brody, who has inspired a rash of copycat wrestlers—none of whom 
are as convincing as The Barbarian—who has joined his mentor under the 
watchful eyes of Sheik Adnan Al-Kaissey. 


By ART BURNS 


hey don’t allow smoking at 

the Meadowlands Arena, a 

violation of civil rights if I 

ever heard one and a thorn 
in the paw of my analytical thinking 
cap. How’s a guy supposed to reflect 
on the subtleties of four beasts pound- 
ing each other into the canvas without 
an ever-present cigarette nestled in my 
hand, a serpentine waft of crisp smoke 
curling towards the ceiling and a warm 
lungful of rich tobacco pleasure ready 
to chase down a swig of watered down 
arena beer. Huh? What’s a guy to do? I 
sat there and chewed the end of my 
ballpoint, just waiting for a pinfall so I 
could sneak off into the men’s room 
and fill my head with nicotine. There 
was important work ahead—work 
that required thinking—and I wasn’t 
going to let any civil rights violation 


interfere with my lucidity. Afterall, L 


wasn’t covering a cribbage tourney, I 
was covering a Pro Rasslin’ event. A 
man’s sport. 

I staggered out of the men’s room 
coughing and chucked a fiver at the 
beer man. Four more journalists and 
two dozen fans followed me. My kind 


of people. I found my seat and flipped 
open my notebook. This was impor- 
tant—it was time for an erudite report 
on the Bruiser Brody/Barbarian 
tag-team. 

Last time I ran into the Sheik he had 
just acquired Brody’s contract and was 
flaunting it like a set of the finest pearls. 
He had something very special indeed, 
perhaps the most dangerous man in the 
sport, and he was just gearing up to 
transform the man’s talents into more 
of the Sheik’s filthy lucre and some 
Championship Belts. Tag-team belts. 
He didn’t mention it then, perhaps he 
hadn’t yet formulated his plan, but it’s 
obvious now. 

What was he going to do with the 
Barbarian? He’s certainly a beast of a 
man, if not the most scientific grappler 
(although it’s rumored that he once 
was a scientific wrestler and that an 
overdose of raw steak affected his 
brain and turned him into the grunting 
hulk he is now), but until Brody came 
along he was stagnating while teamed 
with Boris Zuchoff. Individually they 


Teaming with “King Kong” Bruiser 


Brody (left) has been an inspiration to 
the less-experienced Barbarian. 
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were nothing special, and together 
they were the same, futile in all their 
attempts to out-wrestle Hall and Hen- 
nig for the Tag-Team Belts. But Brody 
signed his name to the Sheik’s roster 
and, for the love of Allah, things are 
starting to happen. 

Whether it was divine inspiration or 
just a good idea doesn’t matter; the fact 
is that Brody and the Barbarian are a 
team made in the Heaven of Sheik 
Adnan Al-Kaissey’s twisted mind. They 
may not have been made for each 
other, but with some careful tailoring 
and a new pair of fur covered boots for 
the Barbarian they might as well have 
been, and as the AWA trucks ahead, 
city to city, setting up the ring and 
tearing down the ol’ steel cage, the 
Brody/Barbarian team is getting tight- 
er and tighter and the Sheik’s smile is 
stretching into a sick grin underneath 
his thick moustache. This may be the 
most awesome tag-team in all of wres- 
tling. What have the Road Warriors 


“This may be the 
most awesome tag- 
team in all of 
wrestling.” 
a 


done. . . lately? They’re not even vying 
to win themselves championship straps, 
content to defend America (?) and 
feud with those nasty Russians. So be 
it. While they fodder around with Ivan 
and Nikita for the eight hundreth time 
Bruiser Brody and the Barbarian are 
getting ready to become champions. 

I managed to sneak a smoke and my 
mind shifted into what I call the 
“hard-boiled wrestling gear,” a higher 
state of 
conciousness unique to the old school 
wrestling journalist, and I realized that 
(a) the Barbarian has matured into a 
dangerous man, and (b) it has nothing 
to do with either him or the Sheik. It’s 
all Brody. In fact, since Brody hooked 
up with the Barbarian, the latter’s style 
has improved quite noticeably and I’m 
not just talking about his new pair of 
Brody Boots. He’s got more UMMFF!! 
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Bruiser Brody is an accom- 
plished mat-smith, who has lit- 
tle difficulty executing this Ver- 
tical Suplex on his opponent. 


and more charisma, too. So what ifit’s do a lot worse. And they look great 
Brody’s style that he’s lifting, he could together, especially when they’re on 


One of The Barbarian’s favor- 
ite activities is swinging steel 
folding chairs around the 
Squared Circle. 


their knees inflamed with prayer for 
some secret Wrestling Deity or hurling 
themselves around the ring for appar- 
ently no reason at all. The thing of it is 
they’re working together, the neophyte 
Barbarian and Brody, a man who 
probably knows more about wrestling 
than the Sheik himself. 

Watching Brody and the Barbarian 
beat the snot out of Hall and Hennig 
(both teams would eventually be counted 
out of the ring) it was clear that Brody 
was the man in charge. The Sheik 
yelled instructions in English and ob- 
scenities in Arabic but the Barbarian 
followed Brody, and Brody followed 
the demons in his motley head. 
Together they’re an army of Suplexing 
destruction. Never underestimate Brody’s 
scientific skills and, indeed, even the 


not have the air slicing beauty of 
Brody’s, but he’s learning and he’s 
learning from a man who’s got it all, 
the mind of a madman and the strength 
of a god. 

I put my cigarette out just in time to 
avoid being escorted from the arena 
and flipped my notebook closed. I 
smiled. It wasn’t too long ago that 
Brody and the Barbarian had almost 
nothing in common save their beastial 
brawn and now they even wear the 
same boots. It’s a fine thing, too— 
they’re becoming a top notch team, a 
real team that works and grunts 
together. It seems like these two were 
made for each other afterall. I ran 
downstairs to the dressing rooms to see 
if I could get a chat with them but they 
were on their knees, seemingly praying 


Barbarian has added some sublime Sheik Adnan “AL Kaissevi is Brody a iid to the Sheik. 
grace to his act. His Knee Drops may The Barbarian's spiritual leader. He was giving them his blessings. 


WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 61 


OFFICIAL WRESTLING 
RATINGS 


NATIONAL WRESTLING ALLIANCE (NWA) 


World’s Heavyweight Champion: RIC FLAIR—245 lbs.—Minneapolis, MN 
World’s Jr. Heavyweight Champion: DENNIS BROWN—220 lbs.—Honolulu, HA 
United States Champion: MAGNUM TERRY ALLEN—245 lbs.—Chesapeake, VA 
National Champion: TULLY BLANCHARD—240 Ibs.—San Antonio, TX 
Tag-Team Champions: MIDNIGHT EXPRESS (combined)—475 Ibs. 


CONTENDERS 


1. NIKITA KOLOFF—275 Ibs.—Moscow, Russia 
2. DUSTY RHODES—302 Ibs.—Austin, TX 
3. RONNIE GARVIN—231 |bs.—Montreal, Quebec 
4. BARRY WINDHAM—245 |bs.—Sweetwater, TX 
5. WAHOO McDANIEL—260 Ibs.—Midland, TX 
6. LEX LUGAR—280 Ibs.—Chicago, IL 

7. RICKY MORTON—230 Ibs.—Atlanta, GA 

8. ROAD WARRIOR HAWK—275 Ibs.—Chicago, IL 
9. BILLY JACK HAYNES—245 Ibs.—Portland, OR 
10. TERRY GORDY—260 Ibs.—Atlanta, GA 


AMERICAN WRESTLING ASSOCIATION (AWA) 


Heavyweight Champion: STAN HANSEN—320 |Ibs.—Borger, TX 

Jr. Heavyweight Champion: BUCK ZUMHOFFE—220 Ibs.—Honolulu, HA 
America’s Champion: SGT. SLAUGHTER—310 Ibs.—Parris Island, SC 
Tag-Team Champions: CURT HENNIG and SCOTT HALL (combined)—495 Ibs. 


CONTENDERS 


. BRUISER BRODY—285 |bs.—Albuquerque, NM 

. LARRY ZBYSZKO—245 |bs.—Pittsburgh, PA 

CRUSHER BLACKWELL—475 |bs.—Stone Mountain, GA 
THE BARBARIAN—275 |bs.—Parts Unknown 

LEON WHITE—310 Ibs.—Los Angeles, CA 

COLONEL DeBEERS—255 Ibs.—Johannesburg, South Africa 
BORIS ZUCHOFF—250 Ibs.—Siberia, USSR 

NICK BOCKWINKEL—245 Ibs.—Beverly Hills, CA 

. RICK MARTEL—235 Ibs.—Quebec City, Canada 

10. GREG GAGNE—220 |Ibs.—Robbinsdale, MN 


WORLD WRESTLING FEDERATION (WWF) 


Heavyweight Champion: HULK HOGAN—299 Ibs.— Venice Beach, CA 
Jr. Heavyweight Champion: HIRO SAITO—Osaka, Japan 
Intercontinental Champion: RANDY SAVAGE—245 lbs.—Sarasota, FL 
Tag-Team Champions: BRITISH BULLDOGS (combined)—460 Ibs. 


CONTENDERS 


. KING KONG BUNDY—445 Ibs.—Atlantic City, NJ 
. RICKY STEAMBOAT—235 |bs.—Honolulu, HA 

. PAUL ORNDORFF—250 Ibs.—Tampa, FL 

. JAKE ROBERTS—245 Ibs.—Stone Mountain, GA 
. ADRIAN ADONIS—285 Ibs.—New York, NY 


OHBNAARODH 


MAGNIFICENT MURACO—275 |bs.—Sunset Beach, HA 
JUNKYARD DOG—260 Ibs.—Charlotte, NC 
CORPORAL KIRCHNER—230 Ibs.—Fort Bragg, NC 
TITO SANTANA—235 Ibs.—Tocula, Mexico 

0. GEORGE STEELE—265 |bs.— Detroit, MI 
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MAIN EVENT A 


presents 


RICKY MORTON vs. NIKITA KOLOFF 


